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and golf clubs, cosy teas and pretty dances spring into
life on a foreign soil. Thus our officials are often isolated
from any real contact with a foreign people by their
parochial outlook, by their snobbery, and by their lack
of initiative.

In the Arab countries second-rate personnel, insu-
lated by their snobbery from friendship with Arabs, is
fatal to our policy. For the Arab is more interested in
personality than in policy. The man, to him, is the
Government. That is why when we have had men of
high purpose with integrity and love of the Arabs,
such as Lawrence, Cornwallis and Glubb, we have
prospered, while with regular diplomats we have
failed. That is why the soldier and the general, who
live closer to the realities of hunger and death, make
better ambassadors than the sedate clerk or the
Minister.

I spent a week in Jerusalem meeting friends from
the Centre for Arab Studies. Then I flew to Cairo,
where the students of the University had started an anti-
British riot. At the Embassy I met an over-worked
diplomat. Sweat dripped down his haggard face as he
tried to explain down the telephone to a Pasha's wife
why she could not have priority on a plane to London.
He turned to me with a sigh.

" There's a riot on, you know," he said.

" So I see."

" I went and saw the rioters yesterday."

" What did they have to say ? "

" Oh, I didn't talk to them. I walked up as far as
the police barriers and had a look at them on the roof
tops."

Yesterday there had been an ugly fight between the
students and the police. One student had been killed